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Chapter 0029

Verena

Today is my first official day off since | started working at
the hotel, so | decided to spend some time away from the
place where | work and live.

Since | moved here, | haven't really had the chance to walk
around this part of town, so today | am exploring a bit. | start
off with a gorgeous breakfast, then | spend my morning
walking in the Botanic Gardens to clear my head a bit.

Then | had a spa appointment at one, and after that | went
for lunch and just tried to put the last two months out of my
head.

I honestly don't think I've had the time to process what has
happened to me at all. All this time |'ve been in straight up
survival mode, thinking about how I'm going to destroy

Lucan by using Alpha Miklaus and the information | have.

I never stopped to think about myself .. and as | stand at
Brooklyn Bridge, overlooking everything that's now my

home, | feel myself breaking. Leaning with my elbows on the
rail, | breathe out a sigh as a tear streaks down my cheek.

Everything feels like a mess. I'm all alone, my mother is
refusing to live with me, Alpha Niklaus wants me for some
reason, but | don't want to be a Luna ever again. And now |
may have been responsible for so much more.

What's the point in this now? Where do | go from here?
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"What am | doing?” | murmur, shaking my head. I'm way in
over my head, | know this. Playing with fire has never been
my forte, but now it feels like I'm getting burned whenever
I'm near Alpha Niklaus.

It's my fault Beta Dimitrios is dead. One of his siblings had
to die and since | saved Kristing, | suppose he was next. And
now that everything has changed, | find myself asking if
Alpha Niklaus will even need my help now.

Things are changing. The future is changing, so from what
point does my intel become useless? | know Ares is itching
to kill me, so maybe | should just do them all a favour and
leave on my own,

"It's not worth it, you know.”

My head snaps toward the voice and my heart starts
pounding when | realise | didn't even hear someone
sneaking up on me, This is where | hate not being a shifter
anymore!

"W-what?" | stutter, taking a step back and he offers me a
sad smile

"Whatever you're thinking about, whatever reason brought
you to this bridge, it's not worth it,” he says.

| stare at the man, who is clearly more handsome than he is
clever. All soft blonde hair slicked back and wearing a black
t-shirt and ripped jeans, and | nearly laugh in his face. Well,
actually, | do start laughing.

“You think...?" | say between laughing and shaking my head, *
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You think | was going to jump?”

He frowns. "Well, normally when people have the same
desperate look on their face that you're wearing right now, |
would think so,” he says, crossing his arms. “Especially
since | can tell you've been crying. |s it safe to say | was
wrong?”

“Yes!" | say and place a hand on my belly. “| wasn't about to
kill myself, don't worry. | have too much to live for and
fought too hard to get where | am now."

He seems to visibly exhale and a look of relief crosses his
face. "Oh, thank God. | don't know how many people I've had
to persuade to not end their life here," he says, then he leans
his elbow on the rail and locks at me. "But | hope you don't
mind me standing here until I'm 100% sure you're fine.”

In another life, | would have thought him nosy or annoying,
but when | nod and turn away from him, | find myself being
thankful. There's not a lot of people out there with enough
compassion to care about someone other than themselves.

®

Comments w Vote



